
TICK TOCK TALES. March. 1947. Vol. 2, No. J5. Published montnly by Magazine Enterprises. Inc.. 11 Park Place. New York 7. N. Y. 
Vincent Sullivan. Publisher: Raymond C. Krank. Editor. Entered aa second-class matter November 16. 1945 at the post office at New 
York. N Y.. under the Act of March 3. 1879. Subscription in U. S. A. $1.50 per year. Entire contents copyrighted 1947 by Magazine 
Enterprises. Inc. Printed in U S. A. 




I BORROWED My 
FATHER'S OLD CORN 
COB PIPE FOR THE 
SNOWMAN.'... THERE-' 



I CAN 



HARDLY BELIEVE 
.' THE SNOW- 
MAN'S FINISHED.' 




ISN'T HE WONDERFUL? 
HE'S ALMOST HUMAN/ 



EXCEPT THAT HE 
CAN'T SPEAK/ 




CAN'T 



WAIT TILL WE START 
PLAY INS WITH HIM 
TOMORROW.' 




WE'D BETTER SO ^ 

TO SLEEP NOW /IT'S] 

GETTJNS DARK/ y—y. 




6OODNI6HT 
KOKO AND KOLA.' 
SEE YOU 
TOMORROW.' 




CAN'T YOU DO 
SOMETHIN6 TO 
WARM ME UP?y I SUESS so... 

BUT I NEVER 




PUTTING THAT BLANKET ON 
HIM IS A 6000 IDEA, KOKO 
AND KOLA.' NOW I'LL SEE IF 
HE'S GOT A FEVER/, 

DONT 
V/ORRXMR.SNOW- 
', WE'LL 6ET 
YOU WARM/j-1 




HE'S SO COLD INSIDE, 
HE FROZE THE THERMOMETER/, 
G-GOSH WE GOTTA- 
WORK FAST/- 



.. " '.'. .'':' 







JUST LOOK AT HIM 
SHIVER. 4 'HOW WILL 
WE EVER WARM 

HIM UP? 



/HON ABOUT HOT TEA? 
I THAT'LL GJVE HIM HEAT 
I FROM THE INSIDE AND 
V THE OUTSIDE/ 




QR'RRRf IT TASTES 
JUST LIKE ICED TEA/ 




HEAT.' HEAT/ ) BRRR / I'M 
WE NEED -sf 6ETTINS COLDER 
MORE HEAT.' f )y BY THE 

_iy( MINUTE/ 




MQMBHTJ LATER in 
THE KITCHEN •-■■ 



HURRY, RAYMOND/ 
HE'S MSLTIN6 





I'LL MOW YOUR 
FOR YOU, CHICH 
YOU LIKE THAT 
' .. 


LAWN "\ 
.' WOULD/ 

o y 


\ /OF COURSE/ ^v 
1 ( THAT WOULD BE J 
V WONDERFUL // 


A 


iy\ 


|pf^ 


\y£& ^rf^fc^ 



HMMM..I HAVE TO 
FIX THIN6S SO CHICHI 
WILL BECOME ANSRY 
AT CHUCK .' THEN 
SHE'LL Gp FOR A 
WALK WITH ME/ 
AHH .' I KNOW / 




I'LL JUST PRESS THIS 
SUTTON MARKED VACUUM 
CLEANER .' NOW THE 
CLEAMOWER WILL BECOME 
A VACUUM CLEANER / HEH .' HEH .' 



CLKANER 






k 



wait Til you see what a 
eood job the cleamower 
ooes, chichi/ it will 
clean your lawn like it 
was never cleaned 

BEFORE I 





OH... I HOPE NOTHING 
HAPPENS TO MY BEAUTIFUL 
FLOWERS, CHUCK/ 




DONT WORRY 
YOUR PRETTY 
HEAD ABOUT 
THAT/ 



OHHH/ MY FLOWERS. 
THE MACHINE IS SUCKING 
THEM IN TOO/ y 




S-S-60SH,CHICHI/I 
DON'T KNOW HOW THAT 
ACCIDENT HAPPENED... 
THE CLEAMOWER WAS 

SET FOR LAWN 
MOWING / 




JU€T WATCH HOW MY L ^ 
CLiAMOWES WILL CLlAH 
YOUR RU6 , CHICHI / jM 




N 












M 


lV Y^ 


SP 




4^^^^ 


n4 


?S. ^N^ 


5S|| 








^^W — > 





LIKE A LAWN 
MOWER f 




f$WWMf n 



my mj§ : 

MY FLOO^ ! 
MY HOUBt . 




\gAHWHIL£, CHICHI AND ALU QAT A&g WALKiNi 
ALONG, WHEN.-.. 





HMM... CHUCK FORSOT HIS 
CLEAMOWER.' THINK I'L 
TAKE IT FOR MYSELF. 
FIRST I'LL EMPTY THE 
BAS^pF ALL THE DIRT.' 






I FORSOT ABOUT 
THEM * 



t 






%T~^* 




(OH •' I LEFT MV ^ 
CLEAMOWER BiHINp// 





CHUCK.' I THINK 
VOU'RE SWELL. 



■ 




O&OV, MAMOUTM PICTURES IS 
GOING TO MAKE A F=>IC"TUJ?E 
ABOUT CMEE5ET / ^f^PCA^O/ 




(cold or NO COLt?, i'm\ 

GOING THERE ANC 
GET SOME OF" THAT 
^-. CHEESE/ 



I 




O A*U<S<SSY rO&GOT A&OL/T /J/S 
&AI? <TO£& AA/C? *L//?/?/£:£? TO 
T*J£- A4CW/£- STUC^/O— 



GUESS I CAN BEAT ANY OLD 
CAT WHEN IT COMES TO 
GETTING TO CHEESE 
FIRST/ 



3f SO VOL-'VE COME TO 

I STEAL 








/SMALL ENOUSH) 
/ TO GET THE ^ 

TREASURE I ^ 
V LOST DOWN A *-v 

V R OCK CREVICE/ ) 



INDEED/ THE MOST WONDERFUL 
TREASURE/ AND LITTLE 
SCRAPPS CAN 6ET IT 
OUT OF THE" ROCKS FOR ME.' 



/rfS RISHT DOWN 
/ THERE / THE MOST 
I PRECIOUS THIN6 
V IN THE WORLD/ 



/QUICK, SCRAPPS 
I ...FETCH IT/ 





Fjust an old * 
w pair of shoes! j 

y-vou WERE — ^ 
^FOOLINS ME.' J 


•v, 


~no youN6 

MAN... THESE 

SHOES ARE 

L, MAGICAL.' 


^f * 






/^L i 


lJ/J*>\ v /C^T/ 


>«dftK4 




/■I w 


frri / ° / Zx_ i 








i?J 












G5 \ V3 




^ 





MAGIC SHOES? 

HUMPH,WHO EVER 
HEARD OF MA6IC 
SHOES... OUTSIDE 
OF FAIRY TALES?, 




ALL RISHT/ 
BUT THEY'RE 
AWRJL BIS.' 




/iMSOlNS TO 
/ WIN THIS RACE... 
V AND THE PRIZE / 



VOU SEE WHAT I 
MEAN /JUST -^1 
PLAIN CLUMSY/) 




Xthat WAS A 

/ DIRTY TRICK, BUT 

I I'LL SHOW CHESTER.' 



A FEW STEPS AND 
I'LL MAKE UP FOR 
LOST TIME / 



7 



AvHEE-E-E^v 
( THIS IS ) 

V SUPER! J 





/^JH/ I- 1 6UESS THERE S^ 
f SOMEONE HERE ALREADY/ J 
\ AND HE DOESN'T LOOK *N 
x \ VERY HAPPY TO SEE ME/ ) 




J 



^%lAfC 






DIAR Mg„ IF X DON'T 
SET LOOSE, I'LL NEVER 
WIN THE RACE/ 







IUT IF THE 
BOOTS SOT ME 
INTO THIS, MAYBE 
THEY'LL 6ET ME 

OUT- WITH A 
KNOCK-OUT KICK/ 







WhiLS ©V THS ROAD BELOW.... 






RNISH LINE IS Rt«WT 
AROUND THE BEND, 
SCRAPP5, SO YOU CAN 
TAKE THESE SHOE5 
BACK TO ANR.TRA/VNP 
AND DON'T FORGET TO 
WA6 VOUR TAIL IN 
THANKS / J?* — -T 




And a short tims late*... . 





CHESTER, YOU KNOW VERY 
WELL THAT THERE ARE 
NO SUCH THINS AS 

MASIC BOOTS/; GEE, I CAN 
,_, — __ ^HARDLY BE- 

/ |]/-r LIEVE |N THOSE 
* BOOTS MYSELF, 
BUT THAT BOAT 
TRIP PRIZE IS 
ABOUT THE REALEST 
TREASURE ANY 
GROWN UP BOY 
" "ULD WIN/ 





v 



HEEEE!" cried Koko and Kola as they jumped off 
the high chair. "We've been waiting for you a long 
timer' 

"You were?" said Raymond* "I'm sorry I'm late, but 
I've been looking at the funny house we live in now. It hasn't 
any upstsirs and it hasn't any downstairs. It's all on one 
floor!" 

"That isn't funny," said Koko. "This is an apartment 
house. There is an upstairs and a downstairs, but different 
people live there." 

"Yes," said Kola. "We live in the city now. Let's take 
the elevator downstairs and sec what it's like outside." 

When Raymond pressed the button, the elevator 20omed 
•right down to the street! Before you could blink your eyes, 
there were Koko, Kola and Raymond out on the sidewalk, 
the sidewalk of a big city. 

Wait a minute! What was that? Right in front of them, 
on the curb, sat a bunch of fuzzy gray fur with a big bushy 
tail. They watched it take the shell off a nut and then pop 
the nut into its mouth. A few quick hops and it had disap- 
peared behind a fence. 

"I'm going to follow the squirrel," said Raymond. "We'll 
find out what's on the other side of that fence." 

"We're going with you," said Koko and Kola as they 
jumped over the fence after Raymond. 

Oh, the world on the other side of the fence wasn't a bit 
like the big city ! There was green grass, and big trees. 

"RoooaaarV called a lion. 
' "Quack, quack!" said a duck. 
There were many other noises too. And the squirrel wasn't 
making any of them. Raymond turned around and there, 
facing him, was a very funny horse, except that it also looked 




£v 



$ 




*e 



something like a stick of peppermint candy. It was a zebra. 
What is more, it was walking straight towards Raymond. 

Raymond forgot about the squirrel. He forgot about 
Koko and Kola. He started to walk too, straight away from 
the zebra ! When he saw the zebra right behind him, Ray- 
mond started to run. And you can be sure that Koko and 
Kola were running right with him. They ran very fast, but 
the zebra ran just as fast. As a matter of fact, the zebra had 
almost caught up with them when Raymond spied a bench. 
Up he jumped on it and Koko and Kola jumped right beside 
him. The zebra, though, was running so fast that it ran 
right past the bench without even seeing Raymond or Koko 
or Kola. 

Now that .they were safe on the bench, Raymond and 
his two little friends had time to look around. This was no 
ordinary place they were in. There was a little pond nearby 
with little white ducks swimming in it. On the other side 
was a little lake with a seal diving in and out of the water. 
And there, walking calmly down the path, was a real tigei 

Why, this must be the zoo! The zoo in the middle of 
the night, when all the animals are out of their cages. Ray- 
mond was so busy looking at all the animals all around 
him that he got tired and looked up in the air for a reste 
But it was no rest. There, over his head, was a monkey 
swinging from the branch of a tree by his tail. And he kept 
going along swinging frOm the branch of one tree to the 
branch of another. Raymond went right along after him. 
He forgot about Koko. He forgot about Kola. He just 
jumped off the bench and walked along with his head up 
in the air watching the monkey. He didn't even look where 
he was going. 

And that was his big mistake, for suddenly, he could 







go no further. Something was directly in front of him,- 
something very big, something that towered high over his 
head. It was an elephant with a crinkly skin, big flat flap- 
ping ears, and a huge trunk that could pick Raymond right 
up. That's just what happened too! The elephant scooped 
Raymond up in its trunk, swished the trunk around, and 
Raymond found himself sitting right on the elephant's back ! 
Just like a little boy from India, Raymond sat there while 
the elephant marched around the zoo. But the elephant was 
very high and Raymond had to lean over its side to see all 
the animals around him. There were big white bears, polar 
bears. And they didn't look so big next to the elephant. 
Then they passed penguins with their white shirts and black 
tails and they really looked tiny next to the elephant. 

Raymond should have been having a wonderful time, 
riding through the zoo on his own private elephant, but 
something was wrong. He didn't feel exactly happy. Then 
he realized why: Koko and Kola weren't .there. He had 
almost forgotten about them. Raymond leaned over and 
whispered in the elephant's ear, "You must let me down. 
I want to look for Koko and Kola. I left them on a bench 
and I want to find them." 

The elephant swished its trunk back, picked up Ray- 
mond and set him down on the ground. Almost before his 
feet touched the grass, Raymond started running toward 
the bench where he^had left his friends. "Oh, I hope thev 
are waiting for me!" he said, while he ran. "I want to tell 
them that Prode on the back of an elephant." 

Raymond couldn't tell his story though. For when he 
got to the bench, there was no Koko and no Kola. The 
bench was empty. The only thing that Raymond did see 
was a crocodile crawling along on its little legs, with its big 
mouth open so wide that Raymond could see all of its pointy 
teeth. It didn't take Raymond long to turn on his heels and 
run. He didn't want to ask anything with a mouth so big 







whether it had seen Koko or Kola! 

Luckily, Raymond had to stop running to catch his 
breath or he never would have found Koko and Kola. For 
when he did stop, he looked alongside of him and there was 
an animal as high as an apartment house. It was all covered 
with little spots, just as if it had the measles, and most of it 
was a long neck and very long legs. The giraffe's head was 
so high up in the air because its neck was so long that it 
didn't even know that Koko and Kola were huddled under- 
neath it, standing between its long, long legs. But Raymond 
saw them there. 

Then the giraffe saw Raymond and bent its long neck 
down low so that its mouth could nibble at Raymond. Now 
Raymond didn't like to be nibbled at, and Koko and Kola 
were too frightened to run from under the giraffe. It was 
indeed a problem. 

All the animals in the zoo gathered around to see just 
what Raymond was going to do. Now he was really fright- 
ened and what he wanted to do was to run, run far away 
from the spotted animal with the long legs and the long, 
long neck. If he did that,- though, his friends, Koko and 
Kola would be left to the mercy of the horrible animal. 
What should Raymond do? 

He did just what you would do. He gritted his teeth, 
reached out his arm to Koko and Kola and said, "Here, take 
my hand, I'll help you." And Raymond, put his hand right 
under the giraffe and pulled his two friends awajr. 

Then with his head very high, Raymond marched 
proudly out of the zoo while Koko and Kola ran alongside, 
thanking him for saving their lives; and all the animals in 
the zoo applauded and shouted: "Hurrah! Raymond is a 
brave boy!" 




QT'S DOUBLE TROUBLE FOR A BAND OF INVADING 
INSECTS WHEN THEY CLASH WITH THE MIGHTY 
DEFENDER OF PIXERARY AND A MIRROR. 



/COME ON, PETE, 
( SOMEONE IS IN 
V TROUBLE/ 



'THOSE BEETLES WILL ) THEY CLEANED 
RUIN PIXERARY.'/ ^ EVERY BIT OF 
WE'LL STARVE. ' \ FRUIT OFF MV 

FARM LAST NI6HT7 





VOU LL SEE.' JUST 
TOSS THESE HAT 
DECORATIONS DOWN 
TO POLLY/ 





WHY THESE THlNSS 
LOOK LIKE A REAL 
FRUIT ORCHARD/ 




HERE, TAKE A CLOSE 
LOOK AT YOUR UGLY 
FACES, YOU BEETLES/ 





THAT'S THE TRICK/ MY WORK 
IS THROUGH FOR TODAY... 
PICK A PECK O' PIXIES ! 




BOOM - no 

sooner said 
than done... the 
mi6hty atom 
disappears: 



MAKIN6 WAY FOR PETE PIXIE/ 




NOW I'LL JUST PICK 
UP THOSE STICKS 
AND STONES I WENT 
AFTER EARLIER 

TODAY 
// 



<fe 



60S*.' 
A DUCK.* 



SAY/ WHERE IS EVERY ■ 
BODY - I MEAN - WHERE 
ARE ALL THE OTHER 
BUCKS? I'VZ SOT TO 

HAVE SOME FRIENBS 
TO PLAY WITH/ 







/^NOW TO GRAB ^ 
V.IT AND ~) 







*oo#c o*/r/ 



f QUACK.' \ 



Xl^ 



■SS££ T* 





^"4£ 



HOORAV.' IT 

WORKED •' THE 
BULL THREW US 
TO THE TOP OF 
THE MOUNTAIN/ 



/YES... BUT HE 
/ DIDN'T HAVE TO 
I HIT ME SO HARD.' 
\OHHHHf 




QRRRRf NOW I'M REALLY 

MAD/ I'LL GET THAT DUCK 
IF IT'S THE LAST THING 
I DO/ 



e-eosH/ 

THE TRAMP 

IS COMING 

UP HERE/ 



fOHHHi AND I'M 

( NOT EVEN FINISHED 
V DRAWING THIS 
T WATERMELON/ 



/QUACK/ QUACK/ 
( HELP ME, 

I SOMEBODY/ 




6RGBRJ 




don't worry boys/ 
i'll put out that fire 
quicker than you can 

6AV BOO 







I'LL SKIN 70U/ ) setter 
I'LL EMBALM J QUIT 

you in <T playing 

CONCRETE-MlN THAT 

I'LI , — "water /rr 

WON'T BE FIT 
DRINK-' 



^ 



IT'S NOT PiT TO DSiiNK 
NOWnT'G FQISQNEQl 

SOMEONE POURED 
PO/SO/V IN THE 
RESERVOIR/ 








The Jangle <9oy 



VOM'TOM, ITCHI AND TREE -TRUNK 
TAKE ON A REAL BIO JOB WHEN THEY 

PLAY FOSTER FATHER TQ A BABY 

HIPPO— 






BUT THERE'S A BABY 
ANIMAL ON THE OTHER 
SIDE OP THE RIVER 
AND IT'S LOST/ 





A.ETS SO, 
^v ITCH/ 



BUT WAIT 
A SECOND. 




WHILE WE'RE GONE, TREE- 
TRUNK, YOU TRY TO FIND 
THE UTTLE CRADLE 
THAT I USED TO 
SLEEP IN ' 




BO^ A SASV WOULDN'T ) 
LAST LONS IN THIS -< 
JUNSLE WITH ALL THE A 
WILD ANIMALS AROUND// 





AH.' --EVERYONE'S ASLEEP* BUT IT IS NOT 
SO PEACEFUL ON THE GROUND BELOW— 



&Q% TAm&o. thb mmmLM Hj 


lly 


HHfe^^__ 







^mm®^^ Safety ^msm 

— ffjpg fi^Vmmim m iuith m o mn @mmt 



Rubber bounce, rubber bounce. A -./..' « u-u A .^ .- ^ - 

hippityhop And if it should roll out into the street, 

Pick up the fell, then let it &* use your head, don't use your 

drop feet - 




Let the ball roll and -wait for mother, 
She'll get it for you, or buy you another... 



For a ball ie just a ten 

cent toy, 
But a million dollars 

can't buy a new hoy. 



